AN  AMERICAN  IN  THE  MAKING
it he simply told me that I might buy the next car The idea had never occurred to me.
But he was not consistent even in his magnanimity There seemed to be a shadow line somewhere in hi system where self-denial ended and self-assertion began or, as he expressed it once, where a fellow must sto; giving in because the other side was doing the takin in. I do not know whether he still remembers, but certainly have not forgotten the incident of the fountairi pen. I must say that it was not I who had askei Harvey to let me use it. But he must have observe^ that I had none and that I was having a struggle wit an old-fashioned wooden penholder I had brought froi New York, and so one night he suggested that I migh see what I could do with his fountain-pen. "May I? I asked. "Sure. Go ahead. Help yourself, any time, he said. I used it three or four times, and then I notice that the thing had disappeared from the table. Why Clearly I had abused the privilege. But he had sai "any time," hadn't he? Now in the Ghetto no on would have granted any such unlimited rights to privai property, but once one had committed himself he woul have stuck it out to the end. In Missouri the rul seemed to be that you can have anything as long as yo don't ask for it, and that as soon as you have accepte a liberal offer too literally you have really forfeited yoi privileges!
Not more than three days after this subtle lesson engaged a laundress to call for my clothes.   By ti
246 and when I insisted on his taking
